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This Dog Is a Regular Patron of a Trolley Line

REAT BARRINGTDN, MASS.—Druggist John Harvey's beagle hound, Gy,
five years old, has n passion for trolley car riding. All the regular con:
duetors on the Berkshire line, running between Great Barrington and Canaan,
Conn., are hia friends. Hardly a day
goes by that Gyp does not enjoy a
trolley ride. At the hour when he
knows a egr {8 due he takes a position
on Main street near one of the white
posts where stops are made, atid when
a car stops he looks up to eee If 0t
is the exmductor he knows, and If it 1s
he boards the car. ~After the round
trip be leaves the car, barking his
thanks to the conductor Yor his ride.
One day after bourding a car he
noticed that it was in charge of a
Btrange conductor, When the new man demanded “ticket!” of a passenger
In froat of whom Gyp was standing, Gyp remarked “bow wow!" which war
his wsunl way of saluting his friend, the regular conductor.

“Hello! who pays your fare?" asked the conductor,

“Bow-wow,"” repliedl Gyp.

The conductor was on the polnt of putting him off the car when the
meitorman interposed:;

“He's all right; ¥is collar is chalked and he has a H¥e pass on this moad.
Let him off at the corner of Chureh amd Maln in Grest Barrington; thmre's
where he belonge.” And Gyp got his ride.

Quite oftem Gyp goes hunting wlone. Does he 'walk to the Tmnting
grounds? Not & bt of it. He bommds a trolley ear and rides owl weveral
miles into the emrlﬁry to his favorfe plece of swale, where the ratiits are
thickest. There he leaves the car amil enters the swalle to spend must of the
«day hunting. -

Near by is - farmhouse, where he has made ‘friends. There he goes
when tired of fie hunt and knocks on the door waiill admitted and m bowl of
milk s set owr Tor him. N

.

Boys Break the Rules in Academy of Fime Arts

HILADELFFITA, PA—Tt happened in the Acadismy of the Fime Arts in this |
city, A genfleman came in sweompanied by Wour lads rangimg apparently |
from ten to ifteen years, They were luughing smd chatting at & merry rate |
They had come to “see the sights” ' |

OLD-TIME DELICACIES

SUITABLE DESSERTS FOR USE
DURING “GREEN" SEASON.

Rhubarb Compote Always a Favorit-
- With Gur Mothers and Grandmoth-
ers—English Rhubarb Pudding
—Apple and Piz Plant Pie.

(By LIDA AMES WILLIB.)

In response to several recent in-
quiries for recipes for rhubarb amd
gooseberry dishes, such as mother or
grandmother “used to make” the fol
lowing list has been compiled:

Rbubarb Compote.—This is Aunt
Betty Martin's recipe: Make a rich
sirup by adding sugar to the water in
which long strips of orange peel have
been boiling until tender, allowing
twe oranges to flve pounds of rhu-
barb. Drop inte the hot sirup @
slugle layer of tender thubarb cul, in
three-inch lengths, and cook gamtly
until clear, Remove with skimmer
and add another layer, Use fender
red stalks that do not require peeling,
if you grow your own plants.

Haked Rbabarb,— Aunt , Betty's
grandniece semds this old-time recipe:
Wash and peel the stalks and cut in |
inch pieces, place in a owvered pit- |
kin or baam pot, sprinkde each layer |
well with white sugar, allowing at|
least a ct@pful to a quart of rhubark. |
Bake im moderately Wt oven about
an bour and a half. JMn olden times
this wee placed, withk the baling, fda
the Druwh oven.

Old Tinglish Rhuwurd Pudding—
Make m suel crust wth one cupfal of
inaly chopped saet, o pinch of =alt
and iowo cupfuls of Mour tossed well
togatber. Then mix with just eswsigh
watar to make & doagh. . Do mot'Ban-
dle much. Roll dmto o ghest, Boe a
buttered baking dfish with the dsugh,
maserving epnough to cover the top.
Wiash, wipe and pare off the wantside
ghin from six stilks of rhebath and
witt into smafl pleces. Fill the basin
with the suel, sirewing a oygeful of

£

and were being ushered in the ssction
that holds The ¢tatuary:

“Ah, tm, ‘boys! Here Is m fine:
bust of JuTius ‘Caesar. What flo you
think of hWrm?”

The tallest boy ran his Hingers
lightly over ‘the head.

“He Tms a finely propurtioned
head; 1 1Tke his forehead, bul €he jaw
8 strong ond the mouth seems wcruel”

“Let's have a look at him" gaid
another of the boys, moving forward.
He fingerefl ‘ther bust carefully. “Yes, cruel and tyrannical [ should ssy,
judging from 'his face.”

A womwmn among the other visitors in the academy stegoed toward the
group, after whispering Indignemtly: “See thesa boys putting thelr hands oz
those statues? I'1l stop that™

She was about to do se when the boys ant their companion turned aws:
from the statue they had bedn examining. As they faced ths other visiter
all comments stopped. The boys were blind.

Ome «f t$hem, a bonny vemturesome fellow, ccalled: “Come: here, Charie
you said you ‘would llke to kmow what Cupid 'was like; we¥, here he Is-
nice, fat 'baby lying on his side with wings ewming out his tback. He's n
much em ciaes,” he finished with a laugh,

Ragerly ithey gathered amund Cupid, and ithen other pleces of statua
discussing 'them with understwmiling and anlontiion, their comiments show
often startling comprehension o the things they "saw.” They read the cof
acter of the faces they felt and saw points of oauty or excel=nce that th
with eyesightmften overlooked, mnd among all #he guests they were the n
apprecictive.

City Plower Bods That Will Tease the Pal

I.E\TL&ND.‘O.——GMI; intondayg, “'Where igmsrance is bliss 'twere fol

be wiwe,” Theodore H. Weng, smecretary of fhe elections Wwouard bures

registrars, has aoaxed one of the fnest markel gardens in leveland
being inm 'the belief that he was g
ing flowers, With whele-henrted
thusiasm e delved and dlug, early
late, planfiing beet seeds for petur
lettuce for cosmos, radiges for asi

* lima beams for pansles snd toma
for celosiz plumosa.

The back to nature impulse
Wenz Jast winter and he spent
evenings af 'his home, studying
culture of flowers, As #oon as
frost was owi of the groumil he be
operations. WMirst he wrote Congr
man William Gordon far literature amdi, well suppliedi -with data, ¥ begar
delve into the subject.

With the first warm days of sprisg he ordered s wonslgnment .of flo
#eeds and displayed them to his fellew employes fm the bouard of .elect:
offices, and right there fs where he madie his tactieal enror. Williams Schn.
<r, recorder of naturalization papers, ®ail not forgottem that Wenz 'had sub-
atituted two deeen glass eges for a like sumber of the poachable comimodity,
belonging to hime and he was not slow fn @mptying out she flower sewds and
replacing them with those of vegetables.

Each day Wenz hag issued bulletins os this “flower gamiden” and the other
day he sald:

“I tell you posy beds are the envy of tie neighborheod. A funny thing
happened lust nlght though. 1 wag showing a woman whe lives next .door
the plants last pight and asked her what ghe thought of my .asters.

She sajd: *“They look like radishes, asd your petunise look llke beots,
the cosmos like lettuce and the pansies like deans.’ Doesn’t it beat all how
ignorant some people pre?”

Big Chief “Two Guns’; Up in Air in “Eagle Canoe”

EW YORK.—Chief Two Guns White Calf of the seeing New York party of
Bleckfeet Indians sat beside Raiph M. Brown tn his Thomas Sying boat
It was Chief

the other morning and spun over the Falisades at Tobbs Ferry,
Twe Guns' first air trip, but it came
very near bedng his last.

Ag Mrs. Two Guns and the parly
were ghading their eyes and watching
the flving boat rise gracefully from
the water and soar over the Palisades
toward the happy hunting grounds
Chief Eagle Calf, who s the Inter- a-:-‘?g
preter for the party, told Agent =,
Charles R. Griffin that he anticipated
Jad medicine for Chief Two Guns be-
fare the flylng canos came fo earth.

He had just spoken the words,
according to Griffin, when the flying boat ran into an alr pocket, swerved to
one side and then, taking an angle of 60 degrees, dived for the Hudson.
Barely 100 feet over the water Pllot Brown got the boat under control and
it took to the water like & duck and skimmed across the river to the party.

Chief Two Guns lost no time in getting to land and after gesticulating
and uttering a series of “Hows" sald in perfeetly good English, “Heap fine
eagle cance. Ugh oof! Me no ’fraid!” But he did not interpret his Indian
grunts, and If grunte mean fear In Blackfeet he grunted louder than the ex-
haust from the engine when the eagle canoe took Its downward course, ac-
cording to Pilot Brown.

“He hung on tight,” explained Mr, Brown, “and don't you f{orget it, be

maoist sugar thmaegh it Cower with
| the crust, pincliing the edmes togeth-
lwar, tle up Im =2 cloth, wwll floured

’i.mside, put imtoia dsep ssocgyan and

EFFECTIVE FORCE AT WORK|

Tiny Bit of Humanity Graphically |
Describeg to Bellying Attorney
How He Cagtured Burglar.
Little Smithsm was a meek, ners
pis-looking five Teet of humanity, His
manner suggeed the probability of
Eis heart. breaking were be &l any
fime compalled to kill a fly, even

though it wamre in self-defenpe.

When, themefore, a burglar paill him
a visit one might, he was & bit wared,
The noettnmal vieitor Buving been
captured, Smithson had to give evi-
dence at 'fue trial.

The misoner's counsel, @ bl bully-
ing mam, evidently thought he had
got an @xsy fob on when littk Smith-
son ertsred the withess bax.

Haviug described the @vents prior
to the burglar's ewpture, Smithson
sald:

“Of rzourse, T got him #& right, but
I hadl'to use considerable Torce be'iore
he guwve in.”

“0t:, indeed!”™ weplisll 'the lwwyer,
with a skeptical smlie, 38 he Jooked
the Hittle man wp antd down. “And
wimit force wae At you used"” evi-
daflly scouting the 10en that it was
af the physteal wavidt,

“fivh," repliel ‘Smithson, with a
Miwnd smile, “R wus the pollte: force."”

"acil for two sl a half heavws con-
| tinuously, or place in a stemmer and |

[|.steam for twwo lhours, first axtting a
{|hole in the milile of the top eruit ta |
Lallow

the sieam to escape, \Vhen|
adone, turn fremr the basin, dfvou wish, |

4nd serve with sugar or a lard fmuce |
I mast

A8 you prefer.
| Apple and ®ie Plant Pie—This, is 2!
recipe (rom Missouri: Tse pqual
quantities of tart apples and ple | )lant,
or garden rdmbarb, and a goo} ple
! paste. Peel snd clice the frul ! and
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Lhiet goria,
The benzine will quickly dry, leav
ing meo trace of stafm.

FRlce Apules.
To ore pint of bolled] rice ndd, whilie
hot, hati<upful of thiek, white sauce,
the welldbeaten yvolk of ome ege, half

(| Mae Purtyy Yeapes made me take ‘em

—%ew York Jumirnal,

Conguered.
"Wife (with solling pii)=Guess this
| ™81 teach Yo WL ') say “my furni-

While Cherishing Love for Academy

FRENCH TAKE THINGS EASY

They Never Miss Chance to Make
It Object of Wit.

The French are not inclined to take
things too seriously. Thus, while they
love and respect the venerable French
academy, they never refrain from
muking it the subject of a little good-
patured wit. Even the members them-
selves, as thig entry in Vietor Hugo's
notebook will show, indulge in occa-
sional sallies against the famous in-
stitution.

On December 17th, 1848, Victor
Hugo, himself one of the forty “im-
mortal" members of the academy,
wrote in his notebook: .

“Today, Thursday, in the academy. 1
spoke there with Dupin the elder
about Balzac and of his chances of
election to the neademy,

**“Thunder!’” Dupin interrupted me.
‘S0 you really belleve that, . without
any more tolo, Balzac will be chosen
the firgt time he comes up for elec
tion! You guote examples where that
has oeccurred, but these prove noth-
ing. Think of it! Balzae, at the Hrst
pregentation of hig name! You have
thought the matter over carefully?
Good! Hut you have forgotten one
reason why it is quite fmpossible that
Balzue should be elected to the aca-
demy—he deserves it!*" .

AT THE LAWN PARTY DANCE.

Bwlyn—OGracious,

you have ele

| tere” and “mry ‘howse.” 1 had the
muney whes: you ntarriedizes, and you
“our fural-

say ‘ur ease,"

| trre”

I Husband ‘mext 'mornlmg Yrom under
the |

had spent
T gwut on our

|7the bed, wihkere Mee
mhazht)—Mw dledr, asan
| irousera?

S

| Durm Bhame!
Twentydozr Hoor Max (with the
'twecus pawiem) Where ‘@'e the bills
wru shonhd ®ave im voewr windows?

| ¥, why i tarmtiion @&F1’t yer other
i nivance ugant Meave msenagerie pic-
| rres instemdd (v midy tmapeze artists?

&F down'—ituddk

l

l. improvement
“Don’t yuE thihks you eould do some-

‘mum with that rne~cheston to improve

{noy song?" mdkell theliwly soloist at

|ithe= theates

“What's e meiterviiih it?" ashed

“Why, they emild haxllly hear my

dim=ns!”
Wanted Defiritee Information,
‘tlere's mome !faformation, Willie.
Titds

ardinary mar¥le,"” suitl ‘his father.
“Indon't eall that 'ieformation, papa,”
repilied the boy: “what sfize marble

does it mean—a wilay ‘mig’«@or a china

S VIR (.
A SAFEGUARD.

alleny?™

teaspoontul of salt, three tablespoon
fuls of grated cheese and A dash of cay-|
gnne: set aside until exdd; shape im |
form of smadl apples, roll In flour, egg )
and erumbs, fry in deep G@t, drain on
brown papet; insert a e¢lave at both
stem and Yossom end of each apple
Green Pepper Catsup.

Take the seeds (rom flve popunds ol
green peppers and put into a large
preserving kettle. Add two large or
three smaller onions, chopped fine. ana
onehalf teaspoonfsd each of cinpamon,
cloves, allsplce and mace. Poumr in
vinegar untll the eontents of the ket-
tle are well covered, and stmmer gent-
17 tor three hours., Rub through a
eleve and when cool bottle.

For the Pleplant 8eason.

Prepare pieplant in the usual way
for ples. Then put §t In an ennmeled
hasin and cover It with cold water.
Place on the range where it will heat
alowly until [t reaches the boiling
point. Remove and drain. This takes
out the rank flavor and acid.

Baked Eggs in Peppers.

The canned red peppers (pimentos;
are best for this dish. Butier a cug,
put in & whole pepper, drop in an egg,
aprinkle with salt and buttersd bread-
crumbs, Buke until the egg Is set.

grunted.” '

= DU TR P —

S8he—Why is it, Mr. Gotrox, that
you have always remalped a bachelor?

He—1 always go fnto retirement
every leap year.»

The Sweet Thing!

Moliie—! see new goggles for mo-
torists are fitted at the sides with
mirrors so A wearer can see what is
approaching from the rear without
turning his head.

Chollle—But, dear, they would
pever prevent my “head being turned"
if you were beslde me, ‘

Absent-Minded.

Miss Elder—Poor Mr. Dubb s so
abssnt-minded. He bought me a box
of caydy on his way up to call last
evenirg, and he— ‘

Her ¥Friend—He left it in the street
car, | suppose? .

Hickvile ‘Stordkeeper (irritably)— |

paper states that potatoes in |
Greanland do st oW lasger than an |

phani'y feet! .
Osorge—Waell, that's better than
hasting erowslest,
No Wander,
"Was Jdbson in today when 3yt

{oalled to collect the bill?™ asked the
| hvertl of 'the subseription @epartmesl.
| *Yes, he was, and he paid me a wery
| pretty compliment,” said the lady <ol
| Bstor,
“How dbout the money?'
“0Oh, il Borgot all about that!"
[ ‘Making the Bed Go "Round.
Yeast—1 see a hotel Gesigned for
| mmse of the warmest cities ©f souteern
1(hllrnrnin will have pipes conveying
|'n cooling liguid in every Toom, wwen
‘fe bed Trames being made of them,
Urimsonbeak—That's going some—
meving the drinks follow aznan tolbed!

Tatting Him Located.

“Did you ever play polmr in Cim-
won Gulét before?’ asked Three Fin-
‘ger Sam.

“Only once,” replied th stranger
“and then [ playved only for fun."

“9 recoflect vou. Younre one of
those fellows who can't hawe any fan
wiiless they win everyvthing 'in slght”

She Was On.

e ‘had kft her between the acte
| se}iigs he'had to “see a man™
“Waell, and how Is John?" dwe asked
| when the returned.

“ei! Joiin who?™

“Jobm Barleycorn, of course.” she re
pliwid ~Hoston Evening Transaript.

Arcounting for the Hair.

BI7—18ee horsehair is sald to suake
a substitete for rubber in the npanu-
facture of automeibile tires.

Ji—Perhaps that gave the landiudy
the idea fhat if she put some in fhe
butter it would make the butter go
around Tarther,

. Any Time.

Nell—Eliza went to an astrologer to
find out when was the best time to
get married.

Stell—What did he tell her?

Nell—He took one look at her and
told her to grab her first chance—
Judge.

" Soclal Simile.

“Bligging {s always talking about
| his family tree.”

“Yes," replled Miss Cayvenne. “A
family tree is llke the ordinary tree
The twig that Is farthest from the
main root does the most fluttering’

Athletic Voeallzation,
“Is a ventriloquist a person who
throws his volca? asked Mr, Lobrow,
“So to speak.”
“Well, we've got one next door,
She hasn’t thrown It vet, but she fs
glving it a terrible struggle.”

Floaters.
Church—I see that Philadelphia’s
harbor policemen all weigh 200 pounds
or more, and none of them can swim.
Gotham—Oh, well, if they weigh
that much they ocught to be able tc
float, all right.

Depraved Tasts.
Young Lady—That man at the agrl
cultural feir certainly did loop the
loop gracefully.
Grandma—La, Bally, how czn you
see anything graceful in a ly.ching?

Mige Elder—No; Be até it

1 think it is disgraceful.

A Fine Type

If a mare with a suckling colt shows
slgns of sore feet on hard roads or sta-
ble floors, have her shod lightly.

Take a look at the colt's feet occa-
gionally, Keep them ¢lean dnd if they
show signs of cracking pack with
damp clay.

Never allow wvour horse to become
whip-shy. That kind of a horge Is
nearly as useless as o gun-shy dog.
The bad habit of pawing in the sta-
ble is generally caused by dirregular
feeding. A horse does not like to walt
for his meals any more than a man
does,

Don't be alarmed if your horse
evinces a desire to eat dirt, but
change his feed and give him what
nature craves. Cut out the corn for
n few days and feed oats and some

of Clydesdale.

roots to vary the monotony.

o not pamper the stallion too
much, He can be worked lightly
every day to advantage. A five-mile
walk does a stailion no good. f(lve
him a brisk drive,

Is your horse a cribber?
him away.

The best horse we ever owned was
a Morgan mare whose mother died
when the colt was three weeks oldd
She was ralsed by hand on cow’s milk,.
molasses and corn meal until she was
old enough to take her place at the
trough.

When vour neighbor sells a colt
for $150, and you can only get $75 Tor
yours, although it iz the same age,
and just as big, you will probably wish
your stud fee had been a little larger.

Then give

LITTLE CHICK 1S
BEST INSECTICIDE

Youngsters Devour Many Injuri-
ous Insects—Cheaper to Feed
Birds Than to Raise Bugs.

WBy HELEN WATTS-M'VEY.)
Ome of the best insecticides {g the
little chick—not the size with strong
legs and claws
Coop the old hen close to the garden
fence and let the chicks have the run
of the gasden.
Make friends with the birds. It is
cheaper to feed birds shan to raise
bugs and worms.
Syringe the carnations oceasiondlly
with coal # emulsion, following this
with a dash of cold water upon all
sldes of the plant, to rid it of green
Iiee. ;
A brass garden syringe is a good In-
vestment If you use it properly and
often enough to make it pay. It won't
uga itaelf,
To keep the ante off the peony buds
dust well with powdered tobacco and
place tobacco stems over the soil about
the roots.
Ants in the garden may be trapped
by placing fresh mest hones or bacon
rinds where they collect; when cov-
ered with ants dip into bolling water,
dry and repeat.
Ldyers of lime or wood ashes around
beds of plants ,will keep the slugs
and snails out of the bed. Where they
are bad hend pick at night by the light
of a lantern.
Dalmatinn 'pseet powder is a fine
remedy for black flies and green llece
on plants. Gilve a light application
after a shower or when the plant is
wel with dew once n week on all sides.
For bark-lice on either ornamental
shrubs or trees and on fruit trees,
make a rather strong solution of sal
sodn and apply with a brush (& white-
wash brush will do). Use the solution
plentifully all over the bark.
A Jayer of lime applied to the sur-
face when the ground is dry and the
weather clear will sometimes drive
ants from their villages.
A watering of hot cayenne pepper
tea, ns hot as the hand will bear, will
rid plants of ants and many other
pests If applied to their roots.
The best insecticide is the healthy,

\ Another Fine Clydesdale.

MWNMM J

SOME ESSENTIALS
IN SETTING HENS
Fowl Should Be of Quiet Demean-

or and Steadfast Purpose—
Squawky Kind Undesirable;

(By A, C, BMITH, Mintesola Experiment
Btation,)

It ig quite essential to choose a hem
| of quiet demeanor and steadfast pur-
pose, to accomplish what she has un-
dertaken. One of the wild, noisy,.
flighty kind should not be considered
for & moment, for such a one is almost
worse than none at all. Visit he
house at twilight, lift the hens that
| are an the nest showing an inclinatiom
to sit by the feathers of the Lack.
One that flies from the nest and
squawks is not the kind you want. 1t
Iy possible, though, that she may tame
down a little in two or three days, se
glve her another trial

The hen that, after heiing lifted W
little above the nest, i quick to re-
sume her place and scolds you a Hitle
for disturbing lier, even perhaps picks
you in resentment, Is the one yon want
for the real business of sitting. Re-
move her to the hox prepared for her
and shut her in until next morning,
when she should be allowed to comg
off or be taken off for food and drink.
She will probably return to the nast
hergelfl, and In case she does not, pht
her back and try her for another 24
hours, If on the third trial she does
not return to her nest of her own ao-
cord, discard her and try another,

Apple-Corer Weeder.
An apple corer will prove more sat
isfactory for a small garden where a
good deal of hand weeding is dons
than the regular weeder.
The corer cuts right down in the
earth and lfts the root of the weed
::IL just as it does the core of an ap-
e,

Ten Minutes Well Spent.
Ten minutes work at night when the
horses come from the flelds
their facee, shoulders and legs will
keep the animals in prime condition,

thrifty growing of the plant.
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